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BEATRICE.”

A New and Fascinating Story.

BY H. RIDER HAGGHRD.

and if you can mot find him go for another
doctor. Then go to the nurss’s home, near
Bi. James' station, and get a trained nurse;
tell them ope must be had fromescmewhers
instantiy.™

“Yea, sir. _And shall Yeall for her Indyship
at the duches", sirf”

“No," be answered, frowning heavily; *'do

t disturb her ladyship. Go now.”

“That set=les it," sail Geoflrey, as the man
went. “Whatever happons, Honorda and 1
must part, I have done with her®

Ho bad, indeed, thongh not in the way he
meant. It would have heon well for Honoria
if ber husband's contempt had nat prevented
bim from summoning her from her pleasure.

The cook came up, and bstween them
brought the child back o life.

Bhe opened her eyes and smilod.  “Is that
you, daddy," she whispered, “or do Tdreamsi”

“Yes dear, itis 1.7

“"Where bas you been, daddy—to see Aunt
Baatrice”

"Yes, love,” he said, with a gasp,

“Ob, daddy, my head do feel fininy: but 1
don't mind now you is come back, You won't
go away no more, will you, daddy ™

“No, dear, no more." .

After that she began to wander a little,
and finally dropped into a troubled slesp,

CHAPTER XXXT |

*And now, woman,
ato

Geolfrey reached town a little befors 11
s'clock that night, n haunted man—hauntad

.”Loawlhklm
nee™

for life by a vision of that fnoe, still lovely in
death, Poating alono upon thedeep, nud com-
panionsd oaly by the streaming mews, or

perchanoe now sinking or sunk 1o an sufath- !

Within half an bour both the doctor and
the nurse arrived. The former [Btened to
Geolfrey s tale, and exnmined the child.

“She muy pull through it," he said; “she
bas got a capital constitution; but Il tell

omable grave, Well might such a wision |
baiiot a man, the man whom alone of all | ¥ou what it fs—Iif she hud luin another min-

mm those cold lips had kissed, and for whose | Utein that dmught thers would bave been |
{an end of her. You cams in the nick of time, |

denr sake this dreadfol thing was done. i 1
He wok & cab, directing the driver to goto | And now, if I were wou, I should go to bed.

Baolton streat snd to stop at his clubas bo | You cun do no good hore, and yeu look dread-

passed. There might be latters for bim there, | fully ill yourself.” )

bo thought—something which would disteact | But Geoffrey shook hishead. Ha said be

bis mind a little, Asit chanced, thers wasa | Wonld go downstairs and smoko n pipe. He

Jotter marked *private,” and s telagram; | 9id nok want to go 1o bed at present; he was

I mweetly murtitring, “Ca va bis, chericl

both hnd been délivered that evening, the |
porter said, the former about an hour ago by |
band. I

Tdly e opened the telegr. m- -1* was from |
his Inwyers, |

“Your cousin, the child Georges Bingham, |
s, ns we bave fust heard, dond. Plense eall
on us early to-morrow morning.” |

He stisrted a ligtle, for this meant a goad |
deal o Geoffrey. It meant a baronetey and |
eight thousud n yéar, more or less, How de- |
lighted  Honoria wounld. be, he thonght, with
o sad mnile: the loss of that large income had |
alwnys besn a bitter pill to ber, snd one |
witich sho bad made him swallow again and
mgain. Well, there it was Poor boyl he
b nlways been ailing—an old man’s child!

Ho put the telegram in his pocket and got
nto the hansom sgnin.  Thore was a lamp in
it, il by its dight be read the letter. It was
from the prime minister, avd ran thus:

HAly pEan BingraM—I have oot seon you
since Monday to thunk you for the maguifl-
cont specch you mnde on that night, Allow
me to add 'y oungratulations to those of
everyhody elan  As you know, the under see-
retaryship of the booe offine is vacant, On
behulfl of my colieagues and mysell I'write to
ask if you will cons=nt to fill it fora time. 1
sy for n tinw, for we do not in any way con-
sidor that the post is one commensurate with
Four abilities It will, howpvar, serve o give
you practical experience of administration,
and us the sdvantageof vour great talentsto
#n even larger extent than we now enjoy.
For the future, it must of conrse take care of
ftaalf; but, 8= you know, Sie s health
fspot all that eoald be desined, and the other
day bhe told me thut jrwas. doubtiul if he
worald be alile tocarry on the duties of the
atsorney goeneralship for very much longer,
In view of this contingency I vetture tosug-
goit 1hat you would do well o apply for silk
ns soou s possible. 1 have spoken to the lord
chancellor abvmt it, and he says that there
will be no difficulty, as, although you bave
ouly been in acstive prastics for so'short o |
tine, vou' bave a good many years' standing
ean berrister.  Or I tiys prospect doss not
please, doubtless somne other opening to the
cabinet can ba found in time. The fartis
thit we cannpt in our own interest overlook
you for long."

Geoffrey smiled again as ho finisbed this
Jettor. Who: could mvebelisved o year ago
thiat he would have been toduy in a position
Lo receive el an epistiefrom the primemin-
dster of England?  Ab, bere was the luck of
the drovwnod one's shoo with a vengeance!
And what was it all worth to him nowi {

He put the latier in bis pcket with the |
telegram, ungd lvoked ont.  They wers turn- |
ing into Bolton strest.  How was ligtle Effier |
be wonderal ‘The child s=mied all that was
Jeft him tocare for. I anything happensi
1o her—lah he would not think of it

Ho was thero pow. “How i Mis Efffer
b asded of the servant who opened the dour,
At thnt uoment bis attention was attracted
by thodim farmm of two people, o man and »
woman, who were stunding not-far from the
area gate, the wmah with Bis arm round the |
womans wait, Soddenly the womun ap-
peared to onteh sight ot the cub and retired
swiltly down the sres. It crossed his wind
that ler Ggure was very like that of Anne, |
the French tuns. |

3t 12k fa dolng nioely, =sir, T am tald®
answered the man.

Geollrey Lréathed mare fresly,
ber Judyshiip™ bhe' asked; “in Mis Efisy
roomu ™ |

*No, sir,” amrwered the man; “her ladvship
Bas gone to s ball.  She left this note for you
in case you should come ™

He took the mote from the ball table and |
opened it : i

“DEAR GEOFFIETY it man, “Efis s s
mucl beiter that 1 have made up my mind
%0 go 10 the dochess' ball after all She
wonld be g0 dissppoitted if T did not compand |

“ship.

'the lawyer ssids 'O, bels Sir Geoltrey B
il now,

o0 tired,

Menuwhile the ball went on merrily, Lady
Honoris sever enjoved herself more in her
life, She reveled In the luxurious gnyety

around ber like a butterfly in the sunshine, |

How good it all was—the flush of diamonds,
the odor of costly flowers, the homage of
well bred men, the envy of other womoen!
Oh, it was a delightful workl afser ali—that
is, when one did not haove 1w exisvin o flao
pear the Edgeware rond, Butb, heaven be
praissi! thanks to Geoffrey's talents, thera
was an end of flats and misery.  After all, he
was not 4 bad sart of husband, though in
muny waya a perfect mystery to her, Asfor
his little wenkness for the Welsh girl, really,
provided that thers was no scandal, sho did
not eare twopence abogt it,

“Yes, ] am so glad you ndmire it. T think
it is rather anics dress, butthen I alwayssay
that nobody in London can malke & dress like
Mma. Jules. Oh, no, Gesffray did not choosa
it; Lie thinks of other things,”

“Well, I'm sure you ought to be proud of
him, Lady Hooorin,” said the handsome
guardsman to whom she was talking; “‘they
say at mess that be is one of the cleversst men
in England. 1 only wish | had a fifusth part
of his bruing "

0, pleasa do not becoms elever, Lord At-
leigh; please don'tor I shall really give you
up. Cleverness is all very well, but it iso'v
evorything, you know. Yes, [ will dapee, if

wyoudtke, but you must go slowly; to be quite |

honest, 1 am afrald of tearing my lace in this
crush. Why, T declare, thare is Garsington—
my brother, you know ;" and she pointed to a
small, red hairad man who was elbowirg his
way toward themy “1 wonder whnt ha wants?
It ismot atall inbis line to come to lalis
You kmow him, don't youl Heids always rac-
ing borses, like you." [ 9 -

But the guardsman bhad wenished. For
reasons of hisown he did not wish to meet;
Garsington. Perhaps he, too, had been a
member of & certaln club,

“Oh, there you ars, Honorin,” said her
brother, “I thought 1 should be sture to find
vou somewhere In this beastly squash, Look
here, I have something to tell vou.!

“Good news or bad[™said Lady Honoria,
playing with her fan. *If it is bad, kesp it,
for 1 am enjoying mysulf very much, and 1
don't want my evening spoiled.”

“Trust you for that, Honorin: it look
here, its jolly good: about s good ns'eun be
for thut priz of a husbund of yours, What
do you think! That beut of a boy, the son of
old Sir Robers Bingham and the cook or some
ong, you know, is"—

“Not dend—unot dead™ said Honoria, in
deep agitation.

“Dead as diteh watar,™ replied his lord-
“T heard it avthe elub, There was a
Inwyer fellow dining with somebody thers,
amd they got talking about Bincham, whe

Old Sir Robert’s heir is dead. 1
saw the teligram mysll™

i, this s alimost too good o be trus” |
"sald Honoria. Wiy, it means eight thou- |

sand o year to us"

“Itold yoo it was pretty good,” said her
brother. “You ought to stand me & comn-
mi=ion out of the swnz, A any rate, let’s
go noddrink tothapews,  Comwon, it's tine
for supper, and I'm awfally done, I'umst
screw myself up,”

Lady Honovin took his drm, As they

“Whers is | walked down the wide, flower hungstiir they

met a very gréat person indoed coming up,
“Ah, Lady Honoria" said the great poe-

san, *1 bave sometiting to say thnt will pletise

wou, I think” and he benttoward ber, and

spokee very low, then, with a littlsa bow, |

pnssed on.

SWhat is the old boy talking aboot!” asked
ber Lirother.

“Why, what do you thinkl We are in
lark’s way to-ight  He savs: that thay are
offaring Geoffrey the under secretaryship of

my dres s gquite Jovely, Had your mysters | the home office.”
ous business anything to do with Breageliv! | “Bell e n Lirzsr prig than sver now,”
“Vours, Howomia" | prowled Lorl Garsington.  “Yes, it s luek,

*She would goon toua ball frem hier mo- |
#hur's fuveral,”said Geoffrey to bimself, as

be walked up o Efle's roon.  “Well, it s @ngron, who bad alieawly been dining, halpad |

‘bar nature, and there's an ond of %
Ho knocked at tho door of Efiss room. |

There was no suswer, 90 be walked in.  The | the candles was flxed a little puinted paper |
room was Hghted, but empty —ao, uot quite!l | shade. Omneof them got wrong, and a fout- |

thonghs lot us hope it won'™ tarn.™
They sat down to shgper, and ' Lovd Gar-

Litnslfl pretty feesly to clivmipuzne,  Befors
them was o silver candelubra, nnid on each of

On the floor, clothsi only in her white night | mun tried o reach over Lord Garsington's

-3
Wi

th =x like un oath bo spraug to

bhis little daughter, to all appear- | baad and put it straight.

“TH do it,™ be mid,

“No, wn; lst the man,” said Lady Honorin.

mud lified her, The face was psle, amd | “Look! it is going to cateh fire!”

Ber
the small hands e eolil, but the breust wr.ml
wtdll bot und fevered, nnd thebeart leat. A
glaniie sowed him what bad bappened. The |
ohild, buing left nloue, and foeling thiesty,
tle—there was the tumbler oo the flooe. Then |
t LJ"' -“‘111!:- -1
—faiuted upon the cold floor with the inflam-
“mation still on ber,

[

“iEelp me 1o pus the child into bel," said
Geollirey, sternly, “Now riog tiw ball—ring

i l—i’twl- |

Rl i
once—thic very might. Do you hear mel
stop to'srgus, Look here! Tkt
T will prosscuts you for mandaugh-

“Nonssum!” ho answered, rising solemuly
amd reaching his arm toward the shade. As
be touchel it, it caught fire; indeed, by
teuching it he canesd itto i fire. He

- got out of bed and groue 1o the water Lot- | ssizal hold of it, and mads an éffort to put it |

out, but it burned his finpors.

“Curse the thing ™ ba said aloud, and thrvw |

it

they caught, and isstantly two wreathing

| snakss uf fre shot up ber, She sprung from |

her =eat and sopeaming down the
room, an-awful mass of flame!
1u ten more minutes Lady Honoris bad

woman, gol Lanvo this bouse left this world and ail itz plaasines to thoss | |

who still lived to taste tham.
~An bour passex)—Geaflrey still st brood-
ing Lisavily over Lis pipe inthe study in Bol-

tou street, and waiting for Rmmnll
. knook enme to Lix door. The servants had |

gone to bed, nil exeept the sick nuree. Ha ross |
red haired, |

staggerad in. o
“What! Garsington, is it yout What do

and opemed it himself. A little,
pals faccd man

you want at this hour”

|

wals

from  Him. It fell floming in his niutur‘x‘

| dress among the thickest of the filmy laces; |
At that mowent Anne entered the room, |

| fhing
volco.

. “What i it]  Auvother disaster, T
| Isxomebody else dead??
“Yes:rmehody fs,

| tadenth ax the ball "

| “Groat God! Hoporia burned to deathl 1 |

! and better got—

“I advis: vou vot, Dingham,
Ipho thie hospital if I wers you. Sersw your-
i galf up, and if you ean give me something to
tdrink— P about done— 1 must serew my-

wif up.” (
L And here we may leavs this most fortunate
{und gilted man, Farewell to Geoffrey Bing-
Cham!

! ENVOL
| ‘Thus, then, did thess Luman atoms work
Lot thelr destinis=, thess litle grains of ani-
mated dust, blown hilbier and thither by a
broath which camis they Enew not whenee,
It thire be any malicious principle, sinong
thy powers around us, that deigus o find
| mmussnint in this fatile vagaries of man,
well might o laughy sl inuzh agnin, at the
| great results of all this soheming, of all those
desires, loves and haws: and i thers be any
i pitifal priveiple, well mighe it sizh over tha
infinite pathos of huwan helplessness. Owen
Davies lost in bis own passion; Geoffrey
erowned with prosperity and haunted by un-
| dytnz sirrow s Honovin perishing wrotohedly
in ber hourof satisflel nmbition; Elizabeth
gnining nor end to loss it iu the grave; Boa.
trics sacrifleing horsell o love and blindnsss,
| ol thereby casting ont her joy.

Oh, if she had been contentto hambly trust |

|inthe Providence obove her; if sbhe bod but
Jeft that deed undared for one short weak!

But Geoffrey still remained, anid the ehild,
after hanging for a whils: betwesn life and
denth, recovered, aml wins loft to eomfort
Ihim. May shesurvive to ban happy wife
L and wother, livine upder conditions mate fa-
vorabile to Her well being than thoss which
trampléd dut the life of that mistnken wo-
wn, the il starrad, preat sooled Beatries,
and broks her father's heart!

Hay—what are wol We are but arrows
winged with fears, nnd shot from darknesa
futo dorkness: wo are bliod  leaders of the

blind, ajmies beaters of this wintry air, loss |

to tell Fou,” he answered in athick,
supposa] I’:-{
‘Honorin'sdead. Burnad bl

I wonldn's |

- i | l{,_ o 4 | ; I
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“Fou gnto England to-morrow?”

| for me.

Iyas on the point of leaving India
and retmning to England when he sent
At least, to be acenrate—and 1
e always aceurate—I was not guite on
the point, but nearly, for I was going to

Which s Told 2 Thrilling Story |

of Baffled @rime. |

dier. I gave hjm $worupees for them. |
Dzear me! how the sight of them brings
back old times. But I won't leave them
out any longer. Wemust put them
away—put them away." |
And the glittering mass was gathered
up anid shoveled bacl into the old brown
bar.  Helooked intoit oneo with hungry
eves, and then he pulled the string and
| pushed it over tome.  ““Take it," he snid.
| “Put it awsy pow. Pat it away,” he
| repeated, as T hesitated. '
T I put the baginto my pocket. He gave
a long sigh ns e watehed it disappear.
| “Now what you have got to do with
| thut bag," he said o moment alterward,
45 to talke it to Ralph ];l:mvers. tho spe-
ond son of Sir Genrge Denvers, of Stoke
Moreton, in D shire, Sir Georgo has
| got two sons. I have never seen him or
Iis sops, but I don't mean the eldest to
have them, Heisa spendthrift. They
are all for Ralph, who i3 a stendy fel-
low, and going to marty a nice girl—at
lenst T suppose she is a nice girl.  Girls |

who are going to be married nlways are |

nice. Those jewels will sweeten matri- |
meny for Mrs. Ralph, and if she is like |

travilers by mauy stony paths ending in ons | start by the mail on the following day. ofher women it will neeid sweetening.

enrl, Tell us, you who hive cutworn the dome-
mion tragedy and passed thenarrow way, what
lies beyond its pate! You are dumb, or we
eannot hear you spaik.

But Beatrice Knows toidny |
| THE EXD

HE PREFERRED IT.

Why the Third Officer Rode Undor the
Cur Seat.
| Three brother officers were traveling
from Uwritsir to Lahore, wlers they
had been playing polo during the after-
noon. (he of them, tired after the
game, fell asloep on one of the seats,
His railway ticket, which was sticking
a little ont of his pocket, was promptly
annexed by one of the others and trans-
forred to his own pocker. When neur-
ing Lahore his brother officers awoke
the sleeping youth, saying:

“Now, then, old man! Get np! Here

| we arel”

It was still broad daylight, and for
eome Yeason or other the train was pulled
up some little way ontside the station.

| Al tickets ready, pleaza!" shouted
the ticket collector.

Two of our friendz promptly found
theirs, ready for the ticket eollector
when he shounld make his appearance,
The third searched this pocket, that
pocket, here, everywhere, but conld find
no ticket.

(1004 gracions! where is my ticket?
he said. “I know I had oneright enough
when I started. Yon fellows saw me get
it, didn’t you?" Le asked,

5, you had it right enough,” they
“Where on earth can you have

“I don't know, blessed if Ido,” he re-

plied in desperation.

“You'll have to pay the fare,” said the
| others consolingly.  “It's not much.”

“But I haven't a cent with me,” he
;retnm(u'l. “Will yon fellows lend me
| Bome dibsy"
| Both eaid they were as high and dry

as he was in regard to money,
| “Tickets, pleass,” said the eollector
at Inst, quite close fo the earriage,

“What the dickens shall I do® gaid

the ticketless one.

“Oh! got under the seat,” said the
| others; “gnick! quick, man! here he
| comes.”
| Unier the sent like a shot went the
man withont a ticket! When the ticket
enllector came 1o the door three tickets
were haaded up,

“Yon have miven me three tickets, sir,”
he said: “hmt Isee only two gentlemens
where iz the third®”

“Oh! he's under the seat,” they said
with the gresiest nenchalanee, ns if it
were an ordinary every day affair,

“Under the sout!™ echoed the ticket
collector, in u tone of surprise, “whnt is
he doing there?™

0! he always travelsunder the seat,”
they said; “he profers it!"—Tit-Bita,

Disconraging.
| “Tdon't feel vews mnch enconrwaged
about existence and that soht of thing,"
said Willio Wishington,
“*What's thomanttor now?” asked his
sympatlazing friend.
“Why. I'went toa bahber vesterduy
and spid, ‘T want vou to shave me "
**And what did Jie say?™
“He anid ‘certainly; dywop in any time
you happen to need it "—Wuslington
Post.

Getting Down {o Solld Comfort.

1

N
Connt Parasetti—Waiter, [ goem to be
the only one in the dining romn,
The Waiter—Yo's taight, boss, D' rest
ob 4’ folks hus cat.

|

Connt Parasetti—Thut being the case,
1 think that for once I enjoy my soup

Iliad been np to Governiment house to
tede my leava o few days before, but Sir
John had been too i1l to seo e, or at
least be had said he was. And now he
was much worse—dyving, itseemed, from
all acconnts, and hie had gantdown a na-

tive servant in the nobnday Leat with a |

note, written in his shaking old hand,
begging me to come up ns 500N a5 it he-
came cooler.  He said he had a commis-
sion which he was anxious I shonld do
for him in England.

OFf course T went. It was not very
convenient, because I had to'’borrow one
of our fellow’s traps. ns I had sold my
own, and nons of them had the confi-
dence in oy driving which Thad mysslf.
1 wus alep obliged to leave the packing
of my collection of Malay lerisas and In-
dian kookeries to my beurer,

I wondered, as I drove along, why Sir
Jolin had sent for me, Worse, was he?
Dying, and without a friend? Poor old
man! He had done pretty well in this
world, but I'was afvajd he would not ba
up tomuch: once he was out of it; and
now, it seemed, he was going. Ifelt
sorry for him. I felt more sorry when I
saw him—whon the tall, long faced A.
D. €. took me into his room and laft ns.

Yes, Sir John was certainly going.
There was no mistake aboupit. It was
written in every line of his drawn, fover
worn face, and in lis wide, fever lit
eyes, and in the clutch .of his long, yel-
low hands upon his tussore silk dressing
gown. Helocked a very sick, bad old

| man ag-he leythere on: his low counch,

placed so asto court the air from without,
cooled Ty its passage throngh damped
gries sereens, and to receive the full
strength of tlie punkah, pulled by an in-
vigible hand outside; .

“You go to England to-morrow?" he
askod, sharply.

It was written eyen in the chynge of
lis woice, which wiis harsh, as of old,
but with all the strength gone oot of it.

“By to-morrow’s mnail" I said. I

' ghonld have liked tosay something more

—aomething sympathetic about his he-
ingill and not likely to get better, but
he had always tretitell me discourteously
when he was well, and I eonld not open
out all at once now that he was ill.

“Loole hers, Middleton,” he went on;
“T aw dying, and I know it. I don't
supposs you imnagined I had sent for yvon
to bid youa last farewell befors depart-
ing tomy long home. I am notin such
a hurry to depart-as all that, Ican tell
you; but there is something I want dona
—that Iwant yon to do for me. Imeant
to have dongit myzelf, buf Lam down
now and I must trust somébody. I
lmow better than to trust a clever man.
An - homest fool—but I am digressing
from the case in point.
trusted anybody all wy life; so yon may
feul honored. 1 have a small parcel
which I waint you to take to Bugland for
ma, Herpditis"

His long, lean hands went searching
i his dressing gown, and presently
priduced an' old brown bag, held to-
gethor at the noek by astring.

“So0 hered” ha shids andbd pushed the
glassos andl papers nslde from the table
near him and Gndid thestring, Then he
cramed ft":_‘\\:ﬂlw 1ol bditt i, lay-
ing f spoEm clateh-on'this bng, <“Tm
watched! I Tmow D'm' watehed!™ he
said in a whisper, His, pale eyes’ tuening
slowly in theb sockets. <1 shall be
killad for them if 1 kesp them wmuch

Jonger, and Twon't e lifirvied into my |

ggave. T take my own Hime "

|
| *Thoro 15 noane liere,” Tawdil, “and no -

'one in sight cxcept Gathioart smoking in
the veramda, and I can only kee lis legs,
g0 ho ean't sen ya

Ho scemped “to recover himself, and
lnnghed. T bad pever lilked Iis langh,
especially wlien, s had often happened,
it had Deen dirdeted against myself; but
I liked it still Tess now.

| “See here!" lio repeated, chuckling;
and e tnrned She bag inside out upon
the table: )

| "Snch jewels I had nevergeon.. They

fell 1ila ent flame apon the merhle table, '

green and ved and barning white, A
large dismond. yolled snd fell npon the
fisar. 1 picked it up and put it back
ameng the confused Dluze of procions
stutes, oo mnth astonishied for & mo-
menl to speak, ; -
“Boantifal! sren't they?” the old man
chuklod, passing his wasted lsmds over
them. “*Yom won't match that necklacs
in any jeweler's in England. 1 tore it
off an old she devil of & Rhanee's neck
after thi muatiuy, and got a Vite in the
arm formy tronble. But she'lll tell no
tales, He! ho! he! I don't mind say-
ing\ how how I got them. Tam ahum-
hile Christinn now I am so near heaven—
eh, Middloton? He! he! Youdon't like
to contradict mo. Look at those emer-
alds.  Tho hasp is broken, biit it makes
- Idon't think Il tell

Jady swho wore it gave it to me,
m, sn't it, on one side? But
off: No

(}

I have never |

There, now yon hava got them arnd that |
is what you have got fo do with them, |
There is the address written on this
cund.  With my compliments, you per-
ceive. el he! I don't sappose they will
remember who Iam.”

“Have you no relations?™ I asked, for |
I min always strongly of opinion that |
property shonld b hequeathed to rels-
tives, especinlly near relafives, rather |
than to entire strangers.

“Nons," he replied, “not even poor re-
lations. I have no déssrving nepliew or
Scotch cousin.  1f 1 had they wonld be
here nt this moment, smoothing the pil-
low of the deparfing saint and wonder-
ing how much they would get. You
may meke your mind easy on that score.”

**Then, who is this Ralph whom yon
have never seen and to whom you are
leaving s0 much? I asked, with my
usnal desire for information.

He glawed at me for 2 moment, and
then he turned his face away.

“D—n it! What does it matter, now
T'm dying?” he said. And then he added,
hoarsely, ““1 know his mother,”

I conld not speak, hut involuntarily 1
put out my hand and took his leaden
one and held it. Heseowled at me, and
then the words cnome ont, as if in spite of
himself:

“Ble—if ehe had married me who
knows wlhiat might—— Buat she mar-

ried Danvers. She onlled her second |

son Ralph. My first name is Ralph."
Then, with a sudden change of tone,
pulling away his hand, *“*There! now
yon know all aboutit! Bdifving, isu't
it? These deathbed scanes always have
an element of interest, haven't they?

Good evening"—ringing the bell at his |

elbow—"1 can't say I hope we shall
meet again; it wonld be impolite. No,
don't let me keep you. Good-by again.”

“Crood-by, Sir John," 1 said, taking
his impatient hand and shaking it gently;
“God bless vou."

“Thankee,” grinned the old man with
{ n gardonic chuckle. “If anything conld
| ga me good that will, I'm sure. Good-

v

“As T breglefasted next moming previ-

ogsly to my departura I ecanld not help |

refleeting on the different  position in
which I was now refurning to England
—as a cologel on long leave—to that in
which I had leff it many, I do not care
to think how many, years ago, the
youngest ensign in the regiment.

It was curions toramember that in my
vouth I had always been cougiderad the
fool of the family; most unjustly so con-
sidered, when I look back at my quick
promofion owing to casnalties, and at
my long nnd prosperous career in India,
which T cannot Imt regard as the resnlt
of high principles and abilities, to say the
ledst of it, of not the meansst order. On
! the point of returning to England the
| trust SirJohn had, with his asnal shrewd-
| mess, reposed in mewns an additional
1 procf, if proof were nedded, of the confi-

dence T had inspired in him—a confi-
i dence which seemed to have ripened
i snddenly at the end of his life, gfter
| many vears of hardly concealed mockery
and derision. Just as I was finishing
my riflections and my braakfast Dickson,
anis of the last joined subalterns, camein,

“Thig is very nwiul," hesaid, so grave-
Iy that I tnrmed to look at him.

“What is nwinl?"
| “Don't yon know?" he
I “Hgven't vou heard about—Sir
' last night?*

“Dasdy" T usked.

He noddad and thaa hg saids
* “Murdered in the night. Cotheart
heard a noiss and went in and stnmbled
over him on the floor. As hecame in he
smw the Inmp knockad over, and a figare
rash ont throwgl fhe' veranda. The
movn was brizht and he giw a man ron
neross & ¢lear space fn the moonlight—
o tall, slightly built man in native dress,
but not a native, Catheart said; that he

replind.
John—

wonld take his oath on by his bnild. |

He voused the honss, but the man got
clean off, of course.”
“And Sic John?"

cart got back to him. He found him
lying on his face. Hisarns were spread
ontidnd his dressing gown wus torn a8
if hehad strogegled hazd. His pockets
lhaid heen turned inside ont, his writing
table drawers forcsdl open, the whole
voom lid been ransackad. Yot the old
man’s gold watch had not been touchead,
oanid some morsy inone of the drawers
had not been taken. What on earth is
the meaning of it all#" mid yonng Digk-
son, below his breath, What was the
thief after? .

In & tnoment the truth fAnshed across
my brin. I pat twoand two together
#5 quickly as most men, I fancy. The
jewels! Someone had got wind of the
jowels, which at that® moment werd ra-
poging on my own person in their old
mba!g. Sir Jolin had been only just

“TWhat was he looking for?” continued
Dickson, walkizz apand down. “The
ald man nrast have hud eomo paper or

hold of. But what? Cathoart-eays that
m&bgmm.mm s-l:n

“Sir Jotm was quite dead when Cath-

other about him that bhe wabted to get  day.

man who would have been so in my
place, but I was, I Lknow when to hald
my topgus, thank henven!
Presontly the others came in, all faull of
the same sabject, and then snddecly I
remembered that it was getting Iate;
and there waa o hustle and o leave tak-
ing, nud I had to pest off before T counld
hear more. Not, however, that thers
was much moro fo hear, for everything
geemed to be in the greatest confasion,
and every species of conjecture was affont

’nato the real eriminnl and the mctive

for the crims.

I had not much time to think ¢ any-
thing during the 8=t day on boand; yet, '
busy as I was in arranging and rearrang-
ing my things, poor Old Sir Jolin never
seemed quite absent from wy mind, His
image, as I had last seen him, constantly
rose bofore me, and the hosrse whisper
was forever sonngding in my ears, “I'm
watched! T know I'm watched!” Ttanld
not get him out of my head. I was un-
able to sleep the first night I was on
board, and 28 the long hours wore on [
always secmed 1o see the pale, seasching
eyes of the dead man; and above the
manifold noises of the stemner and the
perpetual lapping of the calm water
against my ear came the whisper, “I'm
watched! Iknow I'm watched!™

“They will took lovciy, sct tn gold, as
bracelet en her arm.”
| Twasail right next day. I suppose T
had had what women call nerves. 1
never knew what nerves meant before,
because no two women T ever met
seemed to have the same kind, I it is
slamming a dpor that upsets one wom-
an's nerves, it may be coming in on
tiptoe that will npset another’s. Yon
never can tell But T nm snre it was
nerves with me that first night; I know
T have never felt so queer since. Oh,
ves, T have, though—once. I was for-
getting; but I have not come to that yet.

‘We haid o splendid passage home.
Most of the passengers wern in good
spirits at the thought of seeing England
agnin, and even the children wers not 20
troublesome as I have Ikmown them. 1
soon mide friends with some of the
nicest people, for 1 generally make
friends easily. I do not know how I do
it, but I alwnys seem to know what peo-
ple really are at first sight. I always

| was rather a judge of charnoter.

There was one man on board whom I
took & great fancy to from the first. He
wps a young American, traveling abount

as Americans do to ses the world. [ for-
' got where hoe had come from—thongh I
| believe h= told me—or why he was going
| ta London; bat a nicer young fellow 1
never mef. He was rather simple and
| nusophisticated, and with less knowledge
of the world than any man I ever know;

but he did not mind owning toit, and

was ns grateful as possible for any little

hints which, as an older man who had

not gone throngh life with his ayes shat,
Iwas of course able to give him. He
. wns of a ehy disposition 1 conld ses, and
|'wanted drawing ont; but he soon took
|to me, and in a surprisingly short time
| we hecame friends.

He was in the next cabin to mine, apd
evidently wished so much to have been
with me that I tried to get another man
to exchange; but he was grumpy about
it apd I had to give itup, much tu youig
Carr’s disappointment, Indeed he was
! quite silent and morose for a whols day
| about it, poor fellow. He was a tall,

handsome young man, slightly built,
! with tho kind of sallow complexion that
| women admire, and I wonderad st his

preferring @y compnny to that of the

womankind on board, who were certdin-
1y very eivil to him.
One cvening when I was rallying him
on the snbject, as we were leaning over
the side (for thouzh it was Decembeg it
| was hot enongh in the Red Sea tolounge
on deck), e told me that he was en-
goged to be married to a beantiful young
| American girl. I forgot her name, but
‘I remember he told it me—Dualeims

something—but it is of no consequence.
I quite understood then. I always can
Leuterinto the fedlings of others so en-

tirely. 1know when I was engsg

=olf onee, long afgo, [ did not seeny
. care to tglk to any one baf her,  She did

not fesl the samg about it, which per-

haps accounted for Wer marrying some
"ona else, which was quite a blow to ma

=% skp'time. But still I conld inlly enter

into, young Carr's feplipes, especially
| when he v‘ant on fo espatiate on her
' poxfections. Nothing. he averred, was
too'good for her. At last be dappped
his woice, and after Iooking nbont him
in the dusk to make sare he wasnot
overheand he said:

I have picked up o few stones for her
on my travels; a fow sapphirves of consid-
erable valoe. I don't care to have it
generally known that I have jewels
about me, but I don’t mind telling yrou.”

“My dear fellow," I replied, layingmy
hand on his shoulder and sinking my
| voice to a whisper, ‘Lot s soul on hoard
this vessel snspeots it, but so have L

It was too dark for me to see bis face,
but 1 folt that he was much impressed
by what I had told bim.

“Then vou will know where 1 had bet-
ter koep mine.” he said a moment later
with his impulsive, boyish confidence.
“How fortunote I told rou about them.
Some are of considernble value, and—
and T don't know where to put them
that they will be abkolutely cafe. 1
never earrivd about jewels with me be-
fore, and I mm nervong apovt losing
them, you understand.” And be nodiled
significantly at me. “Fow where woitld
you sdvise mo to keep them?”

“Om you,” I said significantly.

“Bot where?”

He was simpler than even I could have
bulieved.

*My dear boy,” I said, hanlly able to
réfrain from lnvghing, “doasI do—put
them in a bag with o string to it. Pat
the string atonid ueck, nad weur
thet bog under yuur clothes niglt anc

"

“Aﬁ o “hu Wi

e

You arc just as likely o |
R q . * .

replied. I will tako your advics '
very night. Tsay,” haadded suddenly,
#yon wonld not care to ses them, wonld
yon? I would not have any one elss
catch eight of them for a good deal, but
I would show them yon in a

Everyone else is on deck just now,
yon wounld like to come down into my
cabin.”

I hardly know one stone from another,
and never could tefl a diamond fromg
paste; bnt he seemed 2o anxious to show
ms. what he had that I did not like to
refuse,

“By all means," I sasid. And wo went
below.

It was very dark in Carr’s cabin, and
after he hind lot me in he locked the door
enrvefully before he struck a light. He
looked quite pale in the light of the lamp
after the red dusk of the warm evening
on deck.

“] don't want to have other fallows
coming in," he said, in o whisper, nod-
ding at the door.

He stood lcoking at me for s moment,
n# if irresolute, nond then he suddenly
seomed to arrive nt some decision, for ha
pulled o small paresl out of his pocket
and began to open it.

They really were not much to look at,
thaagh I would not have told him so for
worlds. Thers were a fow sapphires—

T am very much obliged to m’q

, ome of a considerabla size, but uncnt—

and gome hendsome tupquoises, has not
of perfect color. He turned them over

| with evident admiration.

“Thay will look lovely, set in gold, as

'a bracelet on bher arm.” he said, softly.

Te was vory much in love, poor fallow!
And then he added humbly: “But T
dare say they are nothing to yours."

I chuckled to myself at the thought of
his astonishment when he should actually
behald them; bot T only said:

“Would you like to see them, and
judze for yourself*

“0h, if it is not giving yon too much
tronble.” he exclaimed, grafefnlly, with
shining eves. *“It's very kind of yon. I
did not like to ask. Have you got them
with yon

I nodded, and proceadad to unbatton
my coat.

At that moment a voice was heard
shonting down the companion ladder:
“Carr! [ say, Carr, you are wanted™
and in another moment some one was
hammering on the door,

Carr sprang to his feet, looking posi-
tively savage.

“Carr’™ shomted the voice again.
“Come out, I say: yon are wanted!”

“Button up your cont,” he whispered,
ecawling suddenly, and with an oath he
opened the door.

Poor Carr! He was gnite pat ont, T
eonld see, though he recovercd himself
in a moment and went off langhing with
the man, who had been sent for him to
talin his part in a rebearsal which had
been snddenly resolved on, for thestri-
cals had been brewing for some time
angl he had proguised to act in them, I
had not been asked to join, 2o [ saw no
more of him that night. The following
morning, a8 I was taking an early tum
on decle, he joined me and said, with o
smile, as he linked his arm in mine: “I
was put out last, wasn’t I

“Put you got over it in a moment,™ I
replied. I quite admired you: and,
after all, you know—some other time."

*No," he said. smiling still, “not some
other time! JJdon't think I will see them
—thanks all the same. They might put
mo ont of coneeit with what 1 have
picked up for my little girl, which are
the best T ean afford.”™

He seemed to have lost all interest in
the stabject, for he began to talk of
England, and of London, about which
he apprared 1o have that kind of vagae,
half and half koowledgo which so often
proves misleading to yonng men newly
launched into town life. When he
found out, as he soon did, that T was to
a certain extent familinr with the me.
tropolis, e began to question me mis
nutely anil ended by making me prome
ise to dine with him at the Criterion, of
which he hud actually never heard, and
go with him afterward to the best of
the theatres the day after we arrived in
London.

He wanted me to go with him thevery
evening we arrived, but on thut point I
was firm. My sistor Jome, who was lv-
ing with a hen cannry (called Bab, after
me, befors its sex was known) in o small
honsa in Kensington, waonld naturally be
hurt if I did not spenil my first evening
in England with her, aftér an absence of
80 ANY FenTs.

(Carr wis much interested to hear that
I bad o sister, nnd asked innumerabls
questions about her. Was she young
and lovely, or was she getting on? Dhid
she'live all by herseif, and was T going
ta stey with her for long? 'Was not Ken-
sington—wags that the name of the street?
—rather out of the world, ete.?

I wras plensed with theinterest he took
in any particulars about myself and my
relations.  People so saldota care o hear
about the concerns of others. Indeed, I
kave noticed, as 1 advonce in life, such
a general want of interest on the part of
my acquaintance in the minatie of my
personl ffairs that of late T have al-
most- censgsd to spenk of them at any
Iength. Corr, however, who was of
what I shonld call a truly dgmestic tarn
of character, showed such gepuine plegs-
ure-in hearing nbout mysolf and my re-
Intions that I asked him to call in Lone
doninonler to mgke Jane's acquaintance,
and ncconngly gave him her address,
which he took down at once in’ his note
book weith evident satisfactiog.

QOur passage was logg, but it proved
mogt nneventfal, and except for an oco-

casional dance and the theatricals be-
fore mentioned it would have been dull
in the extrems. The theatricals cer-
tainly were a great success, mainly ow-
ing to the splendid acting of young Carr,
who Became afterward a more special
object of favor even than he was before.
It wos Litterly cold when we landed
early in Jannary st Sonthampton, and
my eative land seemed to have rotired
from view behind o thick veil of fog.
Wo had o wretched journey up to
London, pgeled as tight as sardines in a
tin, muech to the disgnst of Carr, who
eecompanied me ‘o town, and who, with
his usoal thooghtinlness, had in vain
endeavored to keep the carriage to onr-
selves by libernl tips {p guands and por-
ters. When west last arrived in Lon-
don e insisted on getting me a cab and
eeting my Inggnze onto it before he
looked after his own at all. | was only
when I had givim the cabman my ais-
ter's address that he finally took hia
lezve, and dizappeared among the th
of people who were jostling each other
peas the fuglage vans, 4




